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TO MY PORTRAIT.

“0 1ittle child, soulful eyes of blue
<And curls that seem with sunshine woven
through,

And mouth so sweetly sad—I once was
youw

As you, in golden hours that have sped by,

I cha_-‘t‘».-d the shadow-clouds beneath the
2ky.

And knew to live was sweeter than to dle.

A=x you I tasted first the Jor that springs
From ever reaching up to higher things,
And felt the longing aspiration brings.

I then belteved that all mankind was scod,

And ma.:d condemned was man misunder-
stood,

All human-born one loyal bros:erhood.

’1‘.l|e woman in the child then led the way,

No doulnts confronting what she might es-
suy

To n:lake her all she yearned to be saome

ay.

}\'.‘hat mintmum of Jme do mortals own—

Eow swiftly by the restless hours have
flown,

And, 1o! the child to-day & woman grown!

Yet, little child-self, well Tknow thou art
Ny glawidest self, of me the happlest part;
For this 1 hold thee close within my heart.

And If the years he many or be fow

Yet mine in which Ideals to pursus,

The woman, wiser, leans, O child, on you!

—Adele T, Stanton, in N, O. Timus-Demo-
crat.

*NO GENTLEMEN ALLOWED.”

BY CORNELTA WESSON DOYDEN,

NE day Mrs. Blue-
stocking  walked
into her husband’s
office with a very
important air.

“At lnst,” =aid
she, dropping into
n chair, 1 have
accomplished  one
of the desires of
my heart.”
“What! anot!
new bonnet?” eried Mr. Dlucstocking
whirling about in his revelving ehuir.
and glancing at his wife's head-zenr
with anxious eyes,

“Nonsense, Jolin!
B his wife a little
“Maoat I was going to say was that at
last 1 have joined a elubn.™ Mr, Blue-
stocking pave a low whistle,

1 thought you disapproved of clubs,™
siid he, :Jrl“'l_\‘.

“*no I do, the kol of elubs that men
frequent, where they do nothing but
smoke ol play saidd
wife: “but this elub is an entirely dif-
ferent aMair. It is composed of women
only, amd it ia devoled to the interests
of literntiure™

Mr. Dluestocking groaned inwaidly,

“Aay 1 inguire the name of this won-
derful elub, and where it hangs out?”
gshoad e, with & resigned air.

1t 15 citlled the Ldeal club, and meets
once i week at the homes of the differ-
ent members,” answered his wife, je-
noring the slang in her husband™s re-
mark; “amd, oh, ™ she added,

swered

bhiltiands,™

John!
snthusinstically, “some of the nicest
ladies in town belong to ity and it is
30 interesting; and to-day Mrs. Very-
bright read such a delightful  paper
on—on—well, really, 1 can’t just pe-
member the subject, but it was lovely,
nnyway. Then Miss Sweetbrier had 2
seading; after which we had current
fopics, when each member took a part.
And really, Joln, it i8 quite instruet-
ive”

“No doubt of it, dear,” said Mr. Blue-
stowking, dryly; “so why not admit
fowy of the other siex 10 enjoy its priv-
Heges?™

*It isn't the =ort of effair you mep
wonld enjoy,” sald she, assisting the
upliftedness of her sharp Httle o
wand it is extremely refined amnd ex-
elasive, besitdes."”

“Oh!™ sald Mr. Bluestocking., rather
blankly. “Rut aren’t there iny other
narried Indies besides yourselr 2

“Of vourse, John! what @ stion!™
said his wife, impatiently. *There are
Alr=. Vervbright, Mrs. Wisdom, Mres
Soiid, Mrs. Demure nnd others,
is a purely feminine club, with 2o gen-
tlenwen allowed.” And shaking out her
sskirts, she rose to depart.

“How about our game of whist with

“WHAT! ANOTHER NEW BoNNET?"

“the Hrowns this evening?” asked Mr.
Llarstocking.

“Oly, John! T ecouldn’t think of it"
weried his wife, hastily. “I must devotle
-ail my time now to preparing my paper
for our next mecting.”

“Very well, Catherine, 1 can take &

haund with the boys at the Hob-Nob, 1
-suppose,” said John, carelessiy. Mrs.
Bluestocking frowned.

“That horrid club!™ said she. *Why
-can’t a man be satisied to stay at homae
with his femily?”

“But what is a fellow going to do
-wrhiie his wife is writing papers for a
female society 7" said Jobkn, with an
anxious nir

“He might be of some assistance to
-her if he would take g litue interest

Don’t be absurd!™ |

sharply. |

his |

a little severely,- “Butd must run
along, so good-by till tea time;” and
she tripped daintily down the long
flight of stairs, out into the street. An
odd smile erept around John's mouth
us he turned back to his desk, and, dip-
ping his stub-pen into his ink-well,
he hastily finished his weekly article
for the Globe.

The weeks sped by, and Catherine
Dluestocking’s interest and enthusi-
asm in the Ideal elub remained un-
abated. She was unfailing in attend-
wnee, and devoted to the preparation
of the papers she was called upon to
write. She haunted the public libraries
in search of knowledge, and spent hours
woring over musty books of reference.
Day by day, and night after night, she
bent over her desk piled with papers,
and scribbled to her heart's content:
while John sat by, smoking hissolitary
pipe.

Oceasionally, when Cathefine had
become 5o absorbed in Ler writing as
to be utterly obiivious of his presence,
John wonlld slip away to the Holb-Nob,
and whieaway an hour with his
triends ot o game of whist,

Despite  this diversion, nowever,
John's spirits were steadily failing him,
and one night he walked into the Holbe-
Nob clubhouse in qunite o savage mood.
A hali-dozen or more Fentlemen were
jounging about the room when he en
tered, and walking up to them he said,
as he twirled a button of his coat that
wis hangine by one thread: “Doys,
Fuve yon vver heard of the Ideal elub?"

Jim Solid and Sam Vervbright looked
at each other and smiled, while Tom
Wisdom threw down his paper with a
loud sigrh.

*I shoull say we had,” cried he.
“Don't our wives all belong to it?”

“Mrs. DLluestocking has joined it
too,” said John
i = conciuded answersd  his
friend, giancing significantly at the
l loose buttons on John's coat, and pull
| ing down his own sleeve to hide u
| frayed eniff,
| *She writes papers from morning 1l
! might, and never has a moment’s time
| to talk tc a fellow, or to—to—sew on
| lus buttons,” cried John, growing red
tin the fuce. “Now, I say sumething

=0,”

|
| manst be done™

iI “There must,” eried the others in
i chorns,
“Aml 1
! John.

“Air it " eriml the chorus,

*Hypnotism,” said John, slowly.

The mes stared,

*Youve noll  reqd *Trilby
eotirs,” wnid John, impatieont
| Svengali hypnotizaed Trilby and made
| lier sz, and T propose 10 Lypmotize

have an  fdea,” continued

| Catherine aml ke her sew”

A burst of lanehter greeted this an-
| nouncement: bmt after a little discus-
| sion the four sentlemen shook hands
Ii;:lnl Aepirted to their scvernl homes,
Hintest on trying the pxperiment.

The nest evening, ax Catherine Nne
stockine bent over her desk, her hos-
Band walked softly into the robm. Plie-
ing a pile of buttonless shirts, aml
gtockinegs with airy heils and open-
worked toes, on i stand, together with
his wife's workbasket, e moved it elose
Fixing his exe=<on her
he iwygran

beside the desk,
foce with an intent
making silent passes before her with
his hands, amd presentiy she looked op

“What is the matter, John? Are you
i1 said she. meeting his stwern eyes

Fase,

with a surprised look,

John mude noanswer, but still flared
at her, nmd waved his hands wildiy.

“How ridiculously you are hehaving,
Johia! What do yon mean?” eried Cath-
srine, pushing back her chair and turn-
ing around. Az she did w0, her eyves fell
on the workstand with its pileof mend-
inge, aned quick as a flash the situation

thawned upon her.

stifling a desine to laweh which nearly
stransled her, < l]ru;};u':f b lids over
her exes, amd leansd back in her chair
with o long sich. Slowly tind mechani-

]I cally she pene b out er hand s the
{ worklas) seling up the littie
| ol thimble, plaved it upon her ink-

stiined finger: and John's heart began
to ! fast at the succeess of his exXpie-
rimvnt,

A Jong silenes fell upon them, while
Cathe « fastened buttons to their re-
speetive  places, and swiftly tilled up
hales with dainty weaving: while Joha
st bolt uprizht in his chair, not daring
tor move his exes from her fuce, lest the
speil be broken.

At the next meeting of the Ideal elub
it was noticed by the other membwrs
that Catherine Bluestocking, Mary Wis-
dom and Dorothy Veryvbright each oc-
enpied their hands with sewing of ado-
mestic nature during the exercises:
aund for onee Mrs, Bluestocking failed
to have her paper remly at the appointed
time.

“Is marriage a failure 7" was the sul-
ject of said paper; and those members
who still enjoved single blessedness
were anxiously leoking forward to it
hoping it might be a guide to future
action.

The Blustockings were at supper one
evening shortly after this, when John
noticed that his wife was arrayed in o
dainty silk gown of stylish cut and re-
cent mnke.

“Why so gorgeouns, dear?” asked he,
smilingiy. *“What is the occasion of the
new gown "

“I'ie Ideal elub is to have a social
this eveniig from eight to twelve, ut
Mrs. Fondwmother's,” sald Catherine,
complacently. John's face feil visibly,

“Anyone going beside the
asked he,

“Certainly not,” answered his wife,
quic
goiten up for a little sociability among
ourselves, amd to discuss a certain yues-
tion that has been egitating the eiab for
some time."

“What is the question?”
inquisitively.

club?

usked Johr.

liscuit a momen: before answering.
*Is mun necessary to waanun's bappr-

ness T saild she, slowly., The color #ewn

into John's face, and his eyes twinkled

mischievously.

tn such matters,” answiéred biwtwite |

iv. It isexclusivelya clubaflnigs. |

Catherine nibbled thoughtfully at a |

tive,” said he, softly. Lmy

' ‘“Xot necedsarily,” answeted’ Cathe
erine, eoolly, though she avoided her
husband’s eyes as she spoke.

With something of the feeling of have
inz received & cold shower bath, John
finished his supper in silence; and a
little later, the two who had been mada
one went their séparate ways.

The eclegant pariors at Mrs. Foud-
mother's were brilliant with gaslicht

and bright faces nnd pretty gowns
were grouped about the rooms like gor-
geous bouquets. Swiftly flew the nim-
ble tongues as the momentous (quess
tions of the day were handled and dis-
cussed with startling freedom.  Oddly
i enough, however, the principal topic
to be dissected was touched upon but
lightly, and Mrs. Bluestocking, who
seldom faiiled to air her ideas on all sui-
jeets, was strangely silent,

Meanwhile, in the smoking-room of
the Hob-Nob clubhouse, o group of gun-
tlemen were talking earnestiy together.
As usual, John Bluestocking held the
floor,

“I tell you, boys, there is noother way
to do.” he was saying earnestly, “Wa
must tauke them by storm.™

“Suppo=e they won't let us in?" sa’d
Sam Verybright, dubiously.

*Pshaw, man! You know the saying
about faint heart,” eried John, scora-
fully. *“So we may as well try it any-
way,”

“All right, John., You take the lead
and we'll follow,” eried Tom Wisdom,
excitediy. “Call nopyour messenger bovs
and send word to ns many of the felliws
as vou can find, and let’s hustle or we
won't get there before they break up:™
and with a few more words, the gentle-
men dispersed, tomeet again an hour or
two Inter.

lee ercam and eake were being handed
about, amnd the members of the Ideai
clhib were growing more sociable and
confidentially inelined as they enjoved
the refreshing sweets, Dorothy Very-
bright leaned overamd whispered to her
friend. Mrs. Bluestocking:  “Why so
silent to-night, Catherine?”

A Bittle flush erept up into Catheriness
face as she answered, softiv: “To tell
the tenth, Dorothy, Uean think of noi-
ing this evening but.John."”

[t wiis Dorothy’s turn to eolor ns she
glaneed at her friend alittle confus<ly,

1y ‘rlf ki '_r"“""‘ n

THERE FASBED A STHRING OF GEXNTLEMEN.

*1 haed st Hittde tifF with Sam to«day abent
the club,” said she. *“The silly fellow
wanited]l tocome with me this eveninge.”
“=o 34 Jolhn,”
As tids moment the elangz of a bell waa
heard] through the honse. A card was
handedd 1o Mrs, Fomndmother, whao, ex-
cusing herself 1o her gaests, vanished jn-.
to the halk A few minutes later she re-
appenrvid, her face all aglow with snge
pressed lghter. After a brief consal-
tation with the president, she adidressod
her az=embled guests as follows:
“Ladies of the leal elub, I have tnken
the liberty of admitting to this gather-
snee o few of our motuas fricuds, wao,
while belonging to n elub of o ditfervut

w hispersd Cotherines,

wriier, are desirous of joining with - ar
our xovial meetings, and # agreeable to
our members, 1o oid us in the disenssion
evening:  *Is Man Necessary to Womne-
an's Happiness?™ ™

Swinging back the portieres, Mrs,
Fondmother  stepped aml
throurh the doorway there passsd a
strenm of gentlemen in dress suits ol
Lutron-liole bhouguers, each bearing in
liig hand a small nosegay, which he pre-
sented with his most gruceful bow, to
the lndy of his choies,

The scene which followed ean better

one  side,

of tongues, the gay laughter, the witty
jokes made the house ring with merri-
ment: and it was not until the small
nours that the compauny dispersed.

By the side of her tall husband, Coth-
erine Dluestocking tripped homewnid
in a very contented frame of mind. The
tiny shadow that for a time had elomdd
her domestic horizon seemed to have
vanished into thin air, and it was with
much seeret satisfaction that she con-
templuted the events of the evening,
| and made her resolves for the future,
| Suddenly John spoke, as if thinking
aloud:

“What a strange thing hypnotism is,
Catherine! 1 wonder if many people
ure possessed of the power to nse it?”
Catherine smiled in the darkness,

“Very few, I faney,” said she, dryly;
“sud I am fully convineed that there
never was and never will be but one
Svengali”

John bent his head and looked sharp-
| 1¥ into her upturned face, and as their
' exvs met they both burst into langhter.
At the next meeting of the Ideal elub
| a unanimous vote was passed that per-
sons of the sternar sexshould be admit-
ted to the organization., with this pro-
| viso: *That said persons should not be-
| long 1o any ot her elub or sociery where
| Indies were not admited alzo.”

That the ldeal club soon doubled its
membership it s necdless tosay, or that
a long list of nomes were erossed off
from the books of the Hob-Nob cinl-
onse following said event—Womau'a
Jowrnal

of the guestion before the elub this |

| - #0f course you are for the afirma« | THE MOONSHINER OF FACT. .

_Vastly Different fram the Wild Creatures
5 "Pleigred to the Reading Puobllc.
He is n:ither & bandit nora highwaye
man, a disturber of the peace, nor. in
respect to formularies other than the

of .all; "perhaps, is he a desperndo,

SCHOOL AND CHURCH. -

stated: ldinburgh, 2,024;
k.-:,sma: Aberdeen, 512,

| HOME HINTS AND HELPS.

—The attendunce in the Scottish nni- I —Chicken Cheese.—Two chickens
versitics for the year 1504-08 is thus  pojled tender, chopped not too fine, and

Glasgow, |

seasoned with salt and pepper.
three or four eggs and slice, with which

-——There are two Chinese girls who | line 8 mold and pour in the chicken:
revenue statutes, a law-breaker., Letst gre studying medicine at the Universi- add the liquor they were boiled in. Slice

|ty of Michigan. They will réturn to

Within a month of the present writing, | China us Christiaa medical mission- |

a traveler on oneof the Tennpessee rail-

ways entered the smoking ecar of the

¥ | truin,
and fragrant with the scent of fowers.

The Ideal chib was there to a woman, '

Inn the rear seat sat an officer in
charze of a “covey” of moonshiners
tiushed by bhim on the mountain the
night before. There were 12 in the
varty: they had yielded without resist-
ance 10 one man; and—most singular
vircumstanee of all. in the south—the
deputy had not found it necessary to
put them in irons.

At their trinl the members of ths
party will doubtless plead guilty 1o a
wan, though a little hard swearing
woul!l probably clear hali of them:
they will beg for merey or for light
rentences;  amd those of them who
promise amendment will most like'y
pever be again brought in on the same
chiarge, for the mountainesr is prone to
Reep his promises, amendatory or
otherwise,

A venerable judge, in whom judieral
Severity is tempersd by a gencrous an-

+ mixture of lowing kindness and merey,

undd whose humane decisions have macde
hiz name 2 word toconjure with among

| the dwellers in the waste places, tells a
| story which emphasizes the promise-

keeping 1rait in the mountain charac-
wr.

A hardened sinner of the stills, whese
first and cecond offenses were already
reconded against him, was once azmn

brought to ook by the vigilanee of 1he I

Fevente men.

As an old offender, who had neither
promised nor repented, it was likely to
g hard with hims and he begeed enrn-
estly, not for liberty, but for a com-

mutition of his sentence which won.d |

| *emil him to jail instend of the pniten-
' twry, promising that =o long as the

, would neither make nor meddle with

Judge rencuined npon the hench e
illieit whisky.

He won his case, and was sent to 3411
for a term of 11 months,  This was in
sammer, amd six months later, when |
the first snows begain to powder the
bienk summits of Chilhower, the judze
peevivedd a letter froon the conviet, It
wis @ simple-hearted petition for o
*turlough™ of ten days, pathetic and
elugquent in jts primitive Enelish and
situnt lni.“ln'“ill;.'. |

Would the good judge Ler him off for

Jurtten days?  Winter wos conting o,

fned the wife anud children were alote in
the ethin on the mountain, with o one
1o niake ey ision for th=ir wiant<. e
net overstay the time, and Lo
would “eertnin <shore™ ecome back and
surrender himseli. '
Hix petition wos geanted, and, true 1o

wiennihd

hiv wornd, the monsiainesr returned on
the tenth day, aml ouve himself up to
the sheriff.. He servesd the remninder
ol s sentence, and, after his eeleiss,
Kept his |:|m|1_:'|- s Lo a8 the
nusned on the benich, — Li
Migmzine.,

MILLIONS IN COUNTERFEIT COIN

Large Quantities of Spurious Staff Passed
in New York Daily.

The muaking amd passing of «.nmll|
counterfeit coins is said to v an in-
almost entirely confined 1o the
Inalion=.  lodeed, the racial aspect is
one of the most interestinge featares of
connniterfviting. While the lwalian is
content with the smali profit= resulting
from “shoving™ spurious nickels, dimes |
am! gunrters, the dmerican counnter-
feiter devotes his falents o prodaeing |
mank notes of the farger denominations,
eawentinge” go[ll i% the favorite scheme
of the g L industrious

|
slgre po- |

prineott’s

dasiry

I:.‘:-:-iiln.

| who keeps his lnrge famnily of chiidren

| Probably

be imagined than deseribed, The balel |

| hiow to do it?

ercploved in this slow hut sarve method
of defeinding the sosernment. To the
Inoenious Frenchman we are indebted
for the cunning wluss dollnr, which has
deecivedd even the most expuert. The
Powery crook still depends= on the con-
fedeente Hill as 0 means of turning an
Liomest penny. il the poliee epors
woull go to show that thiv old swindle-
is not 1oo threadbare to eateh its vietim.
The Italinns Liave been alwiys the
most ]u‘l‘\-i:-lc'nl' “shovers of the l|tl"-'r."
an:l while the individua! amounts have
been  small, the profits in the agere- |
gade foo! up large snms  every  vear |
the sreater purt of this |
spurious coin = passed by the push-
cart men. whose calling gives

them
sreat facilities for getting rid of it with
little danger of detection.  The victiins
are  mosily  persons horryving home-
ward to the ferries at dusk, who stop
to purebase fruit from the carts that
line the gutters of certain styeets duar-
ing the rush hanrs,

I the peddler i disposed to be
honest he can swindle with the g

15

1o

more than glinees at his changege,

it is counted oui piece by picce iN1ga: hean | the church door and taken two
of the!and a half to the home of (pg*E°

epen haud Be ean see that the an
i= vorrect, bhut there is no tell-tale
s if the money had been put dow
connter, In the dim light, which t
peddier’s toreh makes more uncertain,
there is little chanee todetect the coun-
torieit eoin. Not until he has reached
the ferry does he find out that he has
heen swindled and then it is roo inte,
tor the push-eart men are eonstantly
an the move—N. Y. World,

erta

Conscientions About It

“Edith,” calied ont manma from the |
the |

sSitting-room, “art vou stirring

fiour into that Lanter as 1 showed you |

o

“Yeos, mamma” said the little givl,
“hit my arm is getting awinlly tired,
Would it unmix it if 1 stirred it tlee
other way a little while?™—Chicago
Tribune,

‘The Heal Beason.
Uhoiiy—I ziways iy my clothes in
Lunnon.
Chapple--Ss do 1. These New Yok
tar ks ah o neah lowe they enn dun
ous pebsonally.—Truth

| uries,
| A mew porch is 19 be erected at one

of the entrances to Hawarden church |

' by Mr. Gladstone’s son  Henry.

for one or two figures.

normal school in Warrensburg, Mo,
have organized an athletic association.
They ure going to devote much atten-
tion to outdoor sports, and will wear
Lloomers rnd sweaters,

—Preshyterian vigor in invective has
not degencrated in Scotland. A Glas-
gow minister, who opposed total ab-
stinence, was deseribed lately in the
puipit as*a white-chokered blasphemer
earaged in raising a sign post to hell”

—br. B. E. Fernow, chief of the di-
vision of forestry in the departiment of
ugriculture, has Dbeen appointed
special lecturer on  forests and for-
estry in the school of ceonomics, po-
litieal science and history, in the Uni-
versity of Wisconsin, This course of
leetures will probably be the first one
of the kind to be ziven in a school of
thit character,

—A eriminal suit against the lay
rector for negleeting to repair the chan-
vel of the parish chureh, probably the
first =it of the kind brought in the
present century, was instituted recent-
Iy by the church wanidens of St Peter's
| church, Derby, in the consistory court.
The gentleman, who draws the tithes

| and enjoy= the revenues of the churels,

pleaded guilty and was condemoed to
mauke the repairs.

—The suloonkeepers of Flint, Mich.,
are considerably alarmed because the
prohibitionists of that place have de
termined 1o set up a counter artraction
on Satunley afternoon when fhe farm-

! ers visit town, A ehureh is to be opened

| und hot coffes farnished there free of
charge. Smokimg will be allowed, and
it 1 expecied that the visitors will
have o genernl goorld time—without any
of the usaal after effects,

Al
niche above the door will be keptempty |

—Forty girl students at the State

eold.—Western Rural.

—Baked Macaroni.—Break a quarter
of a pound of macaroni into pieces, put
in a saucepan, cover with water, add a
little salt, and set over the fire to boil
until tender. Drain, and put in a bak-
ing dish. Spread the top with grated
agheese nnd bits of butter. Dredge with
salt and pepper. Pour over a teacupful
of milk, and set in a very hot oven to
bake brown. Serve in the dish in which
it is baked.—Ladies' Home Companion.

—A Recipe for Mushrooms.—FProcure
them quite young, and peel. Put them
in salt and water, and stir occasionally.
Remove them and let them dry. Then
put them with a heaping tablespoonful
of butter in a stew pan. Flavor with
pepper, salt and lemon juice; dredge
with flour and let them simmer a little.
Too much cooking makes mushrooms

| tough. Beat up the yolks of four vggs,

add a gill of cream, and stir both into
the mushrooms. Have slices of toash
ready, and as soon as thoroughly hot,
pour the mushrooms over them and
serve at once,—Ladies® Werld,

—Crab Croquettes.—In giving a little
dinner, crab croquettes make an excel-
lent entree. To prepare them take one

| pound of erab meat, gently press out

the juice and put it in & bowl with &
tablespoonful of fine crumbs, half a teo-
spoonful of salt, half a salt spoonful of
pepper, a dash of anchovy essence, the
yolks of two cggs and a very little cold
water. If the eggs are enough to make

| it the proper consistency bind the in-

—The professors at the Berlin I:ll.'li-l

versity do pot take Kindly to the con-
eessions which have been made 1o wom-
e in aldowing them to attend classos,
and it is reported that Pof.
Schmide, of the German liternture de-
jurtment, hns petitioned the minister
publie instructions to have his
clnsss exempt from women, Prof. Von
Preitsehke, a famous historian, is said
to lene netnally sseorted to the door of
his « 1w woman who
sene with the intention of joinies.

THEATER EGGS.

Variety That Is Still Much in Deioand in
Sonir Sections.

The man with the fur-lined coat
stapped before the principal grocery in
ai interior town and casually inguired:

“How are eggs ro-day 7"

“Well, thex're u little high,™ replied
the grover,
weauxe of a big demand or a -mall
supply I asked the man with the for-
lined cont,

“suwll supply,” answered the grocer,
“The heus seem to be taking things
#asy in this vicinity just now.”™

The man with the fur-lined coat
todlded his head, as i#f he approved of
the action of the hens, and then asked:

Any bad ones?™
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“Hiad ones!™ exclaimed the grocer.

“Yes. Any of theancient, odorous va-
riery that we all know sowell ™

“No, sir, not in this shop,” returned
the grocer, emphatically.

“Sure?”

“Sure!  OF course I'm sure.

“Da yon suppose there are any

in
uskedd the man with the fur-
Jizrenl vont. anxiously.

“XN0. . We lnriflv ourselves on our
fresh cgges= up in this neck of the woacds,
apdd It wonldn’t be safe for anyone to
ke il ones.”™

“I'mi glad to hear it said the man
with the fur-iined cont, with evident
relief, as he continued his stroll down
the strect,

The groeer looked ufter bim for a
minute, and then a great light sudden-
Iy enine upon him.

“say:™ he yelled,

“Well 2 eame baek the answer.

“Diil ¥ou mean eating eges or thester
egues?”

“Theater ceggs?™ exclaimed the man
with the fur-lined coat, stopping short
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| in nis walk.

| “Yes. The farmers never bring in

their theater eggs until the afternoon

before the show. 1 was thinking of
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them on the hands,
dippeid in naphthn, ane dry
with a clean piece of whit® LRe-
move the gloves and hang them op in
the air. The first steps in renovating
are aninteresting, but must be Jdone
well or the after results will be far from
sutisfactory. Silk embroidery may be
inedl with o enmel’s-heir brush and
spirits of wine. P'repare to do the task
well or do not commence it. i~ care-
ful of explosive cleaning fluide, Jike
benzine. naphtha or aleohol. Always
! air goods after cleaning them in 2 fluid

of =strong odor.—Ladies’ Home Jours
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_“'nuld' Be linm.
0Old Man Dulliov—And are vou sure,

'y dear. that as my wife you will be |

| Lapps®

| liss Youngthing—Oh, perfectly. T

think it's simply heavenly to pay for

| th'ngs by check.—N. Y. Weekly.

gredients together amd place on ice un-
til wanted. Then work intocone-shaped
forms, dip them in beaten eggs, thenin
crumbs and fry in best fat.—DBoston
Buuget.

HIS RECORD.

He Had Been s Constable for Years, Buy
Had Never Made an Arrest.

I had becen walking all day to reach
the hamlet of Bentonville, and as I en-
tered the place at sundown and was in-
quiring my way to a tavern a rough-
looking man accosted me with:

“Look a-here, stranger, 1 don't quite
like your looks.”

“Sorry for that, but I can’t help it,”
I replied.

“Nao, I don't like your looks.” he con-
tinued. “Fact is, you "pear to be a sus-
picious character, and I gusss TH lock
you up.”

“Have you the authority t3 <o that 2

“I should smile that Lhad: 1'macon-
stable, and I sha'l lock you up as a sus-
picious character.”

I tried to argus the matter with him,
but he was “sot™ and ugly to boot, and
he was taking me to the lockup when
two or three men interferred to the ex-
tent of suggesting that I be taken be-
fore the justice of the peace for imme-
diate examination. After some hesita-
tion this was agreed to, and a crowd
numbering o score of people accom-
panied us. The “jedge” was eating sup-
per, but he hurried up and came over
to his office in the back end of a store
and opened court. When all was ready
hie nsked of the officer:

“Tom, what's the charge agin® the
prisoner?”

“Suspicion,” replied Tom.

“Suspicion of what?"

“Dunno, Jest suspicion.™

“I deelar’, but J don’t see nuthin’ sas-
picious about him,” said his honor, as
he looked me over. “Stranger, who be
you?" ’

I told him.

“Whar' ye from?"

*Ilissfield.”

“Whar' ye goin'?"

“On to Mountville to-morrow.”™

“Nuthin' suspicious about that. What
ruade ye think him suspicious, Tom 2"

“Dunno, but it come over me that he
was"

“Do you want 1o sw'ar out a warrant
agin’ him?"

“Guess not.™

*Then the priconer is discharged.”

I went to ths hotel and got supper
ord after the mrzl sat down on the vers
anda for a smoke. In the course ~f five
minutes the sam« constable walked up
the steps and approached me and said:

“Stranger, 1I've cum to apologize.”

“For arresting me? Yes, you were
hasty, put it's il right.”

“Thank ye. You see, it's jest this
way: I've bin crnstable in this county
fur 22 years an | never arrested a crit=
ter yit. Got to thinkin® of it to-day,
and made up my mind to uphold my dig-
wity or bust a leg, and as you looked like
a cuss who hadn't any friends and
wouldn t kick wout bein' locked up, L
rur you in, Cu -, hev a drink with ma
and I'll resign to-morrer.”—M. Quad, in
Detroit Free Press.

Potatoes.

Potatoes baked in their skins should
have a piece cut off the ends before
baking, in order that the steamn may
esenpe. Prepared in this way they are
light and dry when eaten. When boiled,
they may be prepared in the same way,
and the skin removed just before serve
ing to each individual. Potatoes are
unquestionably dryer nnd finer of flavor
when boiled in this way, than when
pared before cooking. The utmost care
is necessary to prevent their being cold
when eaten, s they grow cold rapidly
after skins are removed; and of all
things potatoes should be hot in what-
ever form they are served, unless it be
in & cold salad. It is not regarded in
good form to place hoiled potatoes upon
the table in their skins.—Womankind.

The Acme of Forensic Foree.

“And now, gentlemen of the jury,”
shouted the young lawyer. running his
loug fingers through his flowing locks,
“now, gentlemen of the jury, 1 ask you
@s men and citizens of this great and
glorious republic, if the spotless charae-
ter of my client 15 to be permitted to
suffer “rom the words uttercd by that—
| by that—by that vermiform appendix
who sits in the witness box with per
Jury stamped all over him!"—ludias-

| apolis Journal.




